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Qr. bitterly to fpcake io, your reproof, 
Beftfirtcftmy degree or y.our.coniikion ? 

Jour lone defrues my thankes, but my dtfert 
Vomeritablc fhunes your highrequeft, 

Firft if all obftades were cut away. 

And that my path were cuen to the crowne. 

As my right reuenew and due bybiltb,. 

Jet fo much is my pouerty otlpuic, 

So mighty and fo many my defefts,. 

As I had rather hide me from my gicatncffc, 

Being a Barke to brooke no mighty fea. 

Then in my greaccnelle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory feathered : 

But God be thanked thers no neede tor me. 

And much I neede to hclpe you if neede were, 
The royall tree hath left vs royall finite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing homes of time, 
Will well become the (cate of maitfty • 

And make no doubt vs . happy by. his raigne, 

On him. I lay, wbat you would on.me ; 

The tight and fortune of his happy ftarres, 

Which God defend that I fhould wfng from him. 

Hue. My Lord this argues confluence in your grace 
But the refpedts thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumftanccs welicofidered.. 

Jou fay tha t Edward is your brothers fonne. 

So fay we too.bht not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lucie, 

Jour mother hues, a witm fle to that vow, 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bona lifter to the Kingof France*. 

Thel'e both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care, cr zd mother of many children, 

A beauty-warning and differ fled widdow, 

Eurn in the aftcrnoone.pf her beft dayes. 

Made price and purchace cf his luftfull eye, 
Scducc.ihc pitch and height of all his thoughts,. 

To bale declenfion loathed bigamie. 

By fact in this vnlaw f J1 bed he got, 
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This EbariM hom our manners 
More bitterly could expoftulate. 

Sue that for reuerence to fome aliue 

tinea ^ring limet to my tongue: 

Thensood my Lord, take to your royallfclfe. 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 

Ifnot to blefie vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw ®ut your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufie time, 

Vnto a lineal! true dertued eoiulc® 

^Do, good my Lord,your citizens entreat you 

Cat.O make them ioyfull,g rant *heir lawfull fute. 

Git. Alas,' why fhould you n«*pe thefe cares on m« 

I am vnfit for date and dignity i 
Idoebcfcecb you take it not amine, 

I cannot,nor I will not yeeld to you. 
iff. If you refiife it as in loue aud scale, 

Lothtodepofe the childeyour brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tendemeffe of heart. 

And gentlckind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to youte kin, 

And equally indeed to all eftate s, 

Yet whether you except our fute or no, 

Tout brothers fonne (hall ncucr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fonae ocher in the throne, 

Tothedifgtace and downcfaltafyour houlc.* 

And in this refolution here I lcaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat no more. 

Glo, 0 doe not fwcare cny Lord of Bnc\{tnghAWt * 

Cut. Call them againc,my Lord and accept their fute* 
-<4»0.Do good my Lord, ieaft all the land doc rew it. 
Glo, Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, 

Albeit againft my confcicrice and my foule, 
Coufcnof^fifc^f^fe^Wjdnd you (age gr 


graue men, 


in cc you will buckle fortune on My backe, 
obcarethc burthen whether I will or no, 
maft hauc patience to cudure the loade, 
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